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“he NIGHT DESCENDS... AND ALL THE CREATURES OF EARTH CURL UP FOR SLEEP, 
BUT ALIVE AND LURKING, IS ONE THAT HOWLS WITH EV/L GLEE...A CREATURE 
SHUNNED_ BY MAN AND BEAST, THAT KILLS BY FANG AND CLAW.,.A HORROR THAT 


WAITS FOR A--- 


r 


7 BUT GUYS! I TELL A_CHARLATAN! 
THREE \ YOU LHAVE UN- A PHONEY_WHO 
HAD BEEN _ | COVERED THE PUBLICIZED 
INSEPARABLE 3 HIDDEN WRITINGS HIMSELF AS A 
ALMOST FROM | OF LUPE GAROU;! WEREWOLE!! 
THE FIRST WHAT ROT! 


iG 


THOSE CHEMICAL ALEX... 
REACTIONS INTHE OLD BUT WE 
BOOK I FOUND AT THE THINK YOU'VE 
USED BOOKSTORE“ 

ARE GENUINE! free 


OKAY... IF THEY WANT 
fe) PROOF, I'LL SHOW THEM|! 
DEVASTATING I'LL DUPLICATE GARO! 
HAD BEEN ENTIRE EXPERIMENT! 
HIS FRIEND'S 
CRITICISM 
THAT 
ALEX NOME 
CONSIDERED 
THE 
CHEMICAL 


LUPE GAROU,THE MAN WHO HAD PERPETRATEO THE 
HOAX OF THE CENTURY, LAY ENTOMBED INA WEED - 
CHOKED CEMETERY ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF TOWN... 
TWO NIGHTS LATER... 


I MUST'VE BEEN CRAZY 
TO COME HERE / IF THE 
POLICE CATCH ME,I'M 
A 


SUNK! 


GREAT SCOTT // 
H-HE WAS RIGHT!! 


-/BUT TILL NEED "WOLF BANE “CRYSTALS 
AND GAROU'S NOTES SAY THAT HE 
WAS To BE BURIED WITH THE 
CRYSTALS WHEN HE DIED! MY ONLY 
SOURCE THEN... IS GAROU'S GRAVE/ 


MAYBE LARRY AND RUSSEL ARE 
RIGHT! ME AND MY INSANE 
THEORIES! WHO EVER HEARD 
OF SOMEONE WANTING TO a 
BE BURIED WITH WoLF 
BANE? WELL SOON 

FIND OUT,.. 


SS ee 


IT'S TRUE THEN! LUPE GAROU DELIBERATELY 
COMMITTEO SUICIDE BY INHALING THE CHOKING 


LOOK AT HIS VAPORS OF WOLF BANE! THE TOWNSPEOPLE MUST 
FACE! - HAVE BURIEO HIM WITH THE REST OF THE CRYSTALS 


AS HE DIREC’ 
AGO 


TED, ONE HLUNDREO YEARS 
i INCREDIBLE ! 


THINK OF IT, DARLING..- 
THE MINUTE I ANNOUNCE 
MY DISCOVERY, SCIENCE 

WILL STRIDE AHEAD! 


CLICHES / 


I'VE MELTED ALL THE. 
CRYSTALS INTO THE FLUID 
AND NOW... ACCORDING TO, 
GAROU'S FORMULA , I MUST 
DRINK IT AT MIDNIGHT 
AT FULL MOON / 


ARRGH! MY THROAT..,ON 
FIRE’ FEEL STRANGE,.> 
DIZZY,,, SOMETHING'S 

HAPPENING TOME... 


ALEX! STOP TALKING JOKING! WEREWOLVES , 

IN MELODRAMATIC CHEMICAL REACTIONS ! HA, 

HA! I'D RATHER YOU TOLD EARNEST ABOUT 
ME YOU LOVED ME! 


10, ALICE... BUT 
IM DEADLY 


OH, PLEASE ey COME NOW.| ADMIT You'RE ( YOU KNOW I 2 
De 


THIS AND I'LL 
PROVE |T/ 


THE MOONLIGHT PROBABLY 
HAS SOME SUBTLE EFFECT 
ON THE REACTION THAT I 
CAN'T EXPLAIN AS YET... 
BUT NOW... HERE 
GOES !/ 


IT WORKED! L HAVE LATER...ON THE STREET... 
A DESIRE TO KILL-- 
KILLS HAHA! 


GETTING A BIT CHILLY 

LATELY! THINK TLL 

WEAR MY WINTER 
COAT TOMORROW! 


AAGGH/ LET 

GO!! W-WHAT DO 
YOU WANT? 
AGGHH--! 


OHHH-H,., WHERE 
AM I ? W-WHAT 
HAVE I DONE? I--L 
KILLED? HEAVEN 
HELP ME / 


EXTRA! EXTRA! 
GIVE MYSELF UP/ T'LL 
TELL RUSSEL AND 


LARRY EVERYTHING! 


= 


ALEX DIDNT KNOW WHAT MADE HIM LIE BECAUSE 
NOW HE WAS TWO PEOPLE.,.AN EVIL MONSTER 
ENCASED IN THE BODY OF A YOUNG MAN. LATER. 


I CAN'T GO THROUGH THAT AGAIN // 
WHAT A FOOLT WAS! IT'S MIONIGHT 
ONCE MORE »,T,,I‘M GOING TO 
—y CALL THE POLICE !! 


I SHALL RIP OPEN 
HER DELICIOUS 
THROAT TONIGHT... 


THE BEAST 
STEACTHILY 
STALKED, 


TO 
DESTROY 
HIS LAST 
BARRIER 


TO 
NORMALCY... 


TIM GONG TO) 


OF COURSE I 
WAS! A MANIAC 
1S.,.1S LOOSE... 
AND IT KILLS 
LIKE A BEAST! 
THERE'S NO 


OTHER 
EXPLANATION! 


ALEX! I'VE TRIED TO REACH 
YOU ALL MORNING! THAT 
BUSINESS ABOUT THE 
WEREWOLF! FANTASTIC, 
BUT WE HAVE TO KNOW! 
YOU, YOU MUST HAVE 


BUT I FEELSO STRANGE... . 
LIKE BEFORE...I--IM 
TURNING... TURNING-- 
= 


GROW-WRR-R! 
HA-HA! THIS IS 
HOW IT SHOULD BE! 
I'M STRONG ANO 
EAGER,,, AND THE 
@y MOON CALLS! 


CLOSER I COME TO HER 

WARM BLOOD! SEE HOW 

FRIGHTENEO SHE IS/ 
Now... WOW... 


ALICE !/ AND... 
AND... GOOD 
LORD! ALEX! 


ALEX LETS 60 


HELP! HELP/ CAN'T 
OF THE GIRL FIGHT HIM... MUCH, 
AND ATTACKS LONGER... J} 

HIS FRIEND... 


N-NOl! DON'T °OY GZ ,.. RT'S ALMOST MORNING... THEVILL FIND 
SHOOT HIM | | ME SOON! T CAN'T LET THEM TAKE ME! 
HE'S SICK! 1) EL WON'T BE ABLE TO DIE! I HAVEN'T. 
GONE BACK TO (My HUMAN FORM! THE 
CHEMICAL REACTION MUST HAVE 
BEEN PERMANENT! 


IF THEY TRY TO EXECUTE 
ME, I'LL LIVE TO KILL AGAIN! 
THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY OUT TRY TOCARRY OUT HIS ) BETTER STILL...IM 
OF THIS! GAROU MENTIONED EXPERIMENT TO THE GOING TO DRINK THE 
HYPNOSIS OF ONE'S VICTIMS...) LETTER, LARRY! WE SAME CONCOCTION 
FORGIVE ME, MY DARLING MUST HAVE AN ANTI- ALEX MADE! HERE 
FOR WHAT I AM DOTE QUICKLY/ GOES / 
ABOLIT TO DO... 


DAs 


ONE HOUR LATER... yes!/ ALL 
THIS 1S NOTHING 
BUT WASTED 
EFFORT / POOR 


IT'S AS WE FEARED/ 
THIS SOLUTION 
HAS ABSOLUTELY WO 
EFFECT! 


SECONDS _OF A LIFE SPEEDING 8Y.., SECONDS 
STRETCHED INTO ETERNITY... 4NO THEN... 


ALICE... 1! 
NOI NO!L 


POLICE, MORBID PEOPLE... REPORTERS...4 CRYING. 
GIRL WAKING UP FROM HER TRANCE... BUT MORE 
STARTLING.., THE FACE OF THE BEAST... 


WHY,,, HE'S NORMAL. 
NORMAL IN 
EVERY WAy | 


YES, RUSSEL,,, 
IN EVER 
WAY... 


ALEX IS ON MOON Hi} 


Cer eh 
HAS ALICE UP THE: reed 


E ! THE COME ON, 
POLICE SAW HER WALKING 

UP THERE ALONE! THAT'S KNOW A 
HOW THEY FOUND HIM ! SHORT cur! 


THEY'RE GOING TO 
CLOSE IN ! 


XCEPT IN HIS. MIND! INSANITY ). BUT HOW DID 
MADE HIM THINK HE WAS A 7 ALICE KNOW HE 
WEREWOLF. BUT REASON WAS HERE 7 HOW 
RECONQUERED FOR A DID SHE KNOW 
WHILE MAKING HIM WANT WHERE To FIND 
To KILL HIMSELF! WHAT HIM? EXPLAIN THA’ 
BETTER WAY THAN To Y=, iF YOU CAN.! 
HAVE HIS SWEETHEART EXPLAIN IT f/ 
D0 |T ? YES, /NSANITY, 
WAS THE HORRIBLE 
BEAST,.,NOT HIS 

EXPERIMENTS/ 


THE FANGS REACHED OUT AND PULLED HER TOWARDS HIM/ BEADY EYES, RED-RIMMED AND 
BULGING, CONTRACTED WITH HATE AND SUSPICION! HER SCREAM WAS SHRILL AND 
HORRIBLE, FOR NO ONE... NOTHING COULD EVER ESCAPE... 


ARRGHH! 50 yOu ALL THESE DEAD PEOPLE! 
ARE FINALLY AWAKE /-- i THE OLD HAG'S CURSE CAME 
AND NOW WE ARE s TRUE AFTER ALL! HELP! 


TOGETHER AT LAST! 


—_ 


HELP! FEGEEEEE! | 


THERE ARE PEOPLE LIKE HER ANYWHERE! YOU 
MEET THEM AND YOU WANT NOTHING FURTHER TO 
DO WITH THEM! BLIT NARDA WILLIAMS WAS 
BEAUTIFUL AND CUNNING! SHE WAS INVITED TO 
EVERY PARTY IN TOWNS 


HALHA! SOME FUN! DON'T MAKE_AN 

WHOOPS / HEY, NARDA-- OBNOXIOUS PEST 

GIMME A kKISS/ OUT OF YOURSELF, 
HIC! JIM/ 1M TOO TIREDS 


NARDA WILLIAMS, THE ARROGANT MOVIE 

STAR AND WALTER ATKINS, A SELFISH 

ee OF A MANAGER, MADE A FITTING 
IRS 


IM’ I SEE WHA! HA! JUST 


YOU HAVE ALL THE 
LOCAL TRADE 
HOPPING ABOUT, UNTIL YOU 

MY SWEETS ARRIVED / 


LIKE THIS, NARDA/TI--r 
GAVE YOU EVERYTHING!  RICHARD/ I'M HERE 
I GOT YOU STARTED WITH WALTER, AND 

THERE HE 1S ) 


YOU_CAN'T TREAT ME OH, DON'T BESO 
MELODRAMATIC, 


IN YOUR CAREER / 


-- GO WAY/ BUT I SHALL Give YOU HEARD WHAT | 
DISGUSTING’ YOU A VERY GOOD, SHE SAID/ MOVE. 
READING /900HH/. 


HA, HA-- YOU LOOKED 50 
FUNNY WHEN YOU HIT 
HER, WALTER, DARLING.| 
TOO BAD YOU DION'T 
BREAK HER NOSEZ IT 
WOULD HAVE HELPED 
HER FACES HA/HAL 


AY/ THAT_I SHALL-- FOR NOW, BUT PF THROW 
I CURSE BOTH OF YOU FOR HER 
WHAT YOU ARE/ EVIL MAN -- ‘ 
EVIL WOMAN-- MAY YOU BE 
THE VAMPIRISH GHOULS 
THAT HIDE WITHIN YOUR 

SOULS! = —=x 


THEY LAUGHED LOUD AND LONG, BUT THE LAUGH 
WAS TO BE THEIR LAST’ FOR TWO NIGHTS LATER, 
AS A PEDESTRIAN STOPPED TO LIGHT HIS 
CIGARETTE ON A DESERTED STREET.-- 


W 


€ THESE STREETS 
ARE CREEPY! 


i 

TONIGHT-- YOU DIE! I WILL WW-WHO ARE YOU? 
SUCK THE RED BLOOD I-L DION'T OO 
FROM YOUR SHAKING ANYTHING! PLEASE! 
BODY! THEN I SHALL 

LAUGH AND SHOUT FOR 

I WILL BE 
CONTENTED! 


NX 
THUS BEGAN THE GHASTLY VIGIL OF THE CAVE 
MONS 


AND NARDA WILLIAMS FOLLOWED THE 
TER AS THE CITY ROCKED WITH TERROR GRUESOME EVENTS WITH PURE ANIMAL 
OF THE LINKNOWN / FASCINATION..- 


/ WALTER HASN'T CALLED ME FOR DAyYS/ 
: AERSSSW. I MUST SHOW HIM THIS PAPER/ OVER 4 
ARE NEXT! 


gy Sure wOneee 
HA! Ma! HA! ; % 


WHERE HE IS7 


HER WOMAN'S INTUITION TOLD HER SOMETHING 
WAS WRONG...VERY WRONG - IT WAS NOT LIKE 
WALTER TO IGNORE HER FOR SO LONG/ 


I HOPE HE DIDN'T 


NARDA SEARCHED THE HOUSE. WITHOUT 
SUCCESS / FINALLY SHE DESCENDED THE 
CELLAR STEFS.. < 


TH-THAT DOOR IS 
OPENING/ IM 
FRIGHTENED-- 
y AND I DON'T 
KNOW WHY? 


A BLINDING CIRCLE OF WHITE LIGHT SPINNING 
DIZZILY_AROUND-- AND THEN A GRADUAL GREYING 
INTO CONSCIOUSNESS / NARDA WILLIAMS AWOKE TO 
FIND HERSELF CLOAKED IN HER MASQUERADE 
COSTUME INSIDE A CRYPT OF DEATH! 


t 
AAARRRGGH. Su Wave COME 
AT LAST, NARDA? 


(at 


WELCOME, NARDA! NOW YOU 
AND I SHALL BE TOGETHER 


ONCE MORE / 4/4/HA. 


BUT I WON'T HURT YOU, NAR 


DURING THE DAYTMES 7 
DON'T _YOU_ KNOW WHY 


N-NO/ ALL 
YOU ARE HERE YOURSELF? 


WANT IS TO. 


OUT OF HEREZ 


DA/ DON'T YOu 
KNOW WHY I HAVE CHAINED MYSELF HERE 


; / 
PATIENCE’ WE WILL LEAVE TOGETHER: 
THEIR WILL BE ANOTHER VICTIM FOR ME 
TO KILL--ANO YOU TO EAT AGAIN? 
AH-- NOW YOU UNDERSTAND/NOW YOUR 
MEMORY RETURNS! YES, L AM THE 
FIEND OF THE NETHER WORLD... AND 

YOU ARE MY MATES 


GET, 


N \ © THE PLACE 


IS PARIS -- THE SUBJECT /S 
DEATH -- AND Ti/E HORROR, 
WELL, YOULL BE LOOKING 
BEHIND YOU EVERY MOMENT 
FROM NOW ON./ AND DON'T 
BLAME US WHEN THE 


SWEAT POPS OUT COLD ON Tid RN 
YOUR BODY AND YOUR EYES \ 
BULGE WITH TERROR’ WHEN YOUN\\\\\_\\ 
START SCREAMING FOR HELP. ae - 
DON'T EXPECT IT FROM US, A 
EITHER ! WERE LOOKING “3 \ 
FOR A GOOP SAFE HIDING } \\ N 
PLACE OURSELVES / SO i =n N 
YOU'VE BEEN WARNED-- } ks S 
NOW GO AHEAD AND READ a 
5 THE KNIFE OF 

CONSCIENCE... 


GIGI! YOU MEAN IT’ WE'RE 
REALLY GOING TO HAVE A 
CHILD AT LAST.’ OF COURSE, BUT YOU MUSTN'T 
I'M HAPPY, DARLING, WORRY / I KNOW Y 
BUT HOW CAN WE WE'LL GET BY fi 

may AFFORD IT & I\_ SOMEHOW / y 


¥ I KNEW YOU WOLLD 


H MONEY AND YOU KNOW 4 

A HOW PRICES ARE/ HOW 

Y) ON EARTH WILL WE EVER g NS 
4 MANAGE TO er 


| 


YOU'LL FIND 
A WAY, PIERRE / 
FOR YOUR CHILD. 
RY I KNOW IT/ NOW 
| COME ANDO HAVE 
YOUR SUPPER AND 
TRY TO LOOK A 
LITTLE HAPPIER! 


FEED A BABY = 


@UT PIERRE 
DOES WORRY! 
HE KNOWS 


HMM--I SEE/ NO 
EXPERIENCE, BUT 
THAT DOESN'T MATTER / 
MORE OF THE } THE THING IS-- ARE 

WORLD THAN YOU ABSOLUTELY 
Q0ES G/G/, AND| CERTAIN THAT YOU 
HE KNOWS WANT THis JOBZ 
THAT BABIES 
ARE VERY 
EXPENSIVE £ 
50 ONE DAY 
HE HEARS OF 
A CERTAIN 
JOB ANP GOES 
7O SEE AN 
IMPORTANT 
OFFICIAL... 


PIERRE LIES ABOUT THE JOB AND WHEN HE 15 


ALONE HIS THOUGHTS ARE NOT PLEASANT... 


me MLST HAVE THAT Y; 
EXTRA MONEY \/ 
FOR THE BABY? j) 


THE STATE EXECUTIONER AND LEADS A DOOMED 
MAN UP THE STEPS TO THE WAITING, THIRSTY 


Ws EYES / AND IM 
THE ONE THAT's GOING 


YES, YOUR HONOR / 
THAT IS --NO/ 
WHAT I MEAN |S 

THAT I DON'T 

REALLY WANT IT, 

BUT I MUST TAKE 

IT/ I NEED THE 

MONEY DESPERATE- 
LY/ IM GOING TO 


YES, GIGI, I GOT 
THE JOB / IT WILL, 
ER, MEAN A LOT OF 
TRAVELING! I'LL BE 
AWAY FROM HOME A 
LOT OF THE TIME / 
BUT THE PAY IS 


BUT JUST WHAT 
KIND OF A JOB 
IS IT, PIERRE = 
YOU SOUND SO 
UNHAPPY ABOUT 
IT/ WHAT ARE YOU 
SELLING & 


ONE BLEAK MORNING, IN THE NORTH OF FRANCE, PIERRE 
APPROACHES HIS PLACE OF WORK FOR THE FIRST TIME! 
THE EARLY MORNING FOG /§ DANK ANO GRAY ANDO 

HANGS LIKE A SHROUD OVER THE GREAT STONE PRISON 


GOT TO GO THROUGH 
WITH 17 NOW/ I CANT. 
TURN BACK / I ONLY 
HOPE THAT MY DEAR 
WIFE NEVER FINDS 


B-8UT IM NOT REALLY ¢ 
DONG ITATALL/ IM & 
ONLY THE INSTRUMENT 
OF THE STATE, OF JUSTICE! 
SOMEONE MUST DO 
THE ACTUAL WORK! 

AND HE'S A MURDER- * 

ER--HE DESERVES | 


$0 THE MONTHS PASS AND THE BABY COMES./AND 
PIERRE, THOUGH STILL HATING HIS JOB, COMES TO 
REGARO /7 AS PERMANENT / HE NEEDS MONEY NOW 


MORE THAN EVE: 
vf IT'S ABOUT TIME YOU PAID 


LOOK AT HIM, 
GIG! / SEE HOW 
SWEETLY HE 

SLEEPS / 


WONDER WHO THIS ONE /S5 = 
THE OFFICIALS WERE VERY 
SECRETIVE FOR SOME 
REASON~- SEEMED 7O 
THINK Z MIGHT NOT 


MONTHS 

PAss ANO 
MORE 

HEADS 


SOME ATTENTION TO HIM~-~ 
AND TO ME! WE NEVER 


YYMORE / 


3 G 


EXECUTE = 


WANT THE JOB.’ 


EASIER. 
WOW AND 
HE HAS 


AN PIERRE /5 FILLED WITH A 
SENSE OF HORROR AS HE SEES 
THE PRISONER 


NO/ I €-CANT GO 
THROUGH WITH (T/ ©. 
WAS GETTING SO I 
DIDN'T MIND THE 
MEN 50 MUCH, 
8-BUT A WOMAN.” 


LET'S GET 

ON WITH IT, 
SHALL WE 
NONE OF US 
LIKE THIS 
DAY'S WORK / 


$0 HE GOES THROUGH WITH THE GRISLY 
BUT AS THE KMIFE SWOOPS }\ CAN ALWAYS BE WITH G/G/ 


EXECUTION. « «+ 


DOWN, PIERRE MAKES A RESOLUTION, A 


PROMISE 70 HIMSELF... 
LAST ONE.’ ABSOLUTELY / IM 


iN FRANCE WOULD I GO THROUGH fe 


THAT AGAIN. ILL BE SEEING 


THAT POOR WOMAN'S FACE IN i) 


MY DREAMS 
FOR YEARS | 


YOU PROMISED ME YOU'D 
GIVE UP THAT MYSTERIOUS 


WHAT'S ALL THE MYSTERY 
ABOUT, SIR @ WHY WASN'T 
I TOLD THE NAME OF 
THE PRISONER I’M TO 


THIS 1s THE |) 


(OU KNOW I CAN'T 
10 THAT! IT PAYS 


JOB OF YOURS.’ WHATEVER } VERY WELL, AND WE 
IT IS, I DON'T LIKE IT/ 

QUIT IT AND GETA 
JOB NEAR HOME / 


NEED THE MONEY./ 
BUT I PROMISE ILL, 
QUIT AS SOON 


ZZ 


YOU'LL SEE/ THIS 
WILL BE YOUR (COUGH) 
FIRST TIME FOR TH/S- 
SORT OF EXECUTION / 
SOME OF THE OTHERS 

HAVE REFUSED TO 

EXECUTE A 


Zl GETA JOB IN PAR/S SOL 


AND THE BABY! I'LL TELL 
GIG/ I WAS FIRED /SHE WONT, 
MIND THAT, BECAUSE SHE'S 
BEEN WANTING ME TO QUIT: 
FOR MONTHS! THANK GOOD- 
NESS IT'S ALL OVER AT 
(ill ( 4As7--ANo G/Gl NEVER 
: FOUNP OUT! — 


YOU'RE PIERRE YOU DIDN'T KNOW ABOUT Y GiGi!’ A LOVER! 
DUVAL = WE'VE THE LOVER, I SUPPOSE’ & A MURDERESS / 
GOT BAD NEWS HUSBANDS NEVER D0 / I--I CAN'T 
FOR YOU, I'MAFRAID.) ANYWAY SHE KILLED HIM, J BELIEVE IT.’ 
YOUR WIFE !S IN AND SHE WON'T TELL US 

TROUBLE / VERY WHY / YOUR CHILO Is 

BAD TROUBLE.’ £ IN THE CARE OF 

FRIENDS ./ 


Bur WHEN HE REACHES HIS HOME. 


H-HUH/ THE 
POLICE’ WHAT 
DO YOU WANT 
HERE 2 


TELL ME, GIGI, Y 1--Z FOUND OUT 

LATER HE IS ALLOWED TO SEE HIS WIFE... TELL ME/ WHY / ABOUT YOU! THAT 
#{ DID YOU DO IT? I § YOU WERE THE STATE 

MUST KNOW IF I’M | EXECUTIONER / I WAS 


YOU UNDERSTAND, MW'SIEUR, Y-YES/ I'LL DO 


THAT YOU DO NOT HAVE TO.) My BEST/ MY %», TO HELP YOU ./ SICK WITH DISGUST SO 
ASSIST US, BUT IF YOU Gig! MUST NOT £f G =e I-- I BEGAN TO SEE 
COULD PERSUADE YOUR DIE ON THE ZY GY y THIS OTHER MAN, 
WIFE TO TELL US WHY (SHUDDER) Uy 

SHE KILLED THE MAN GUILLOTINE / / 

IT MIGHT BE OF USE Yi 

IN HER DEFENSE... ty Zg A 
S Yjw"Y 


YOU WERE AWAY, AND I TOLD HIM L WAS | SHOCK COMES UPON SHOCK FOR PIERRE DUVAL... 

THROUGH / H-HE WOULDN'T LET ME GO! a 

THERE WAS A STRUGGLE, A KNIFE, AND B-BUT I FORGIVE YOU, \ ME? WO! ARE es 
I--OH, I DIDN'T | DARLING‘ I KNOW YOU | YOU MAD, ; 


MEAN To 0O } ONLY DID IT BECAUSE GIGI 2 
ITs WE NEEDED THE MONEY, SORRY, 
50 BADLY’ AND YOUR TIME Erg 
PROMISE ME--IF Is UP! 


THEY SENTENCE ME 
TO DEATH-- YOU, 
WILL BE MY, 

EXECUTIONER!, 


DIE ON THE GUILLOTINE... 


807 FRENCH LAW IS INEXORABLE / GIGI 15 TRIED 
AND CONVICTED OF MURDER AND SENTENCED TO | MAKE H/M BE HER EXECUTIONER. 


THANK YOU! I 


TIME TO GO NOW, MADAME } AM READY TO 


DUVAL / YOUR--ER-- 
HUSBAND JS WAITING 
TO SEE YOU IN THE 
OFFICE OF THE 
WARDEN 


OlE! I HAVE 
MADE MY PEACE 


WITH THIS WORLD AND 
AM READY FOR THE 
NEXT.’ AND I KNOW 


MY HUSBAND WILL 


VERY WELL, 
GIGI / I PROMISE! 
I WILL DO IT/ AS A 
LAST ACT OF LOVE L 
WILL --DROP 
THE KNIFE / 


1 


$0 ASA LAST ACT OF LOVE, 
PIERRE DUVAL PULLS THE 

RELEASE THAT SEVERS A/S: 
WIFE'S HEAD... 


> AHHH =-1T--I7 5 OVER / 
AN? SHE DIDN'T SUFFER! 
SHE WAS B-BRAVE TO 
THE VERY LAST. AND 
NOW I MUST KEEP 

My PROMISE TO 


NOT FAIL ME .’ 


KNEW YOU 


WOULD, SWEET. 
IT WILL BE EASIER 
FOR ME THAT WAY! 
NOW ONE MORE 
PROMISE J! 


UMMECIATELY HE 

GOES TO THE HOME 

OF FRIENDS, WHERE THE L/TTLE BOY, 
/S STAYING... 


H-HOW IS HE, OF COURSE 
JULES 2 HE DOESN'T P NOT! HE'S 
~-KNOW ANYTHING? / PLAYING AS 
ABOUT WHAT HAS / HAPPILY AS A 

HAPPENED 2 PupPY/ I BOUGHT 

> HIM ONE OF THOSE 
MECHANICAL 
SETS/ GO 


8U7 PIERRE, RAVAGED BY TORMENT BESS HER WOT TO 


NO/YOU MUST KEEP 
YOUR PROMISE / REMEM 


WIFE BEGGING HER 
HUSBAND TO BE HER 
EXECUTIONER / 


BOY WILL NEVER KNOW. 
I'LL LEAVE THE COUNTRY ye: 
IMMEDIATELY / TAKE HIM TO in| 


AMERICA / HE WILL NEVER & 
KNOW WHAT A GUILLO- 
FN TINE 15/ I SWEAR IT, 


ME AND I WILL REST 
PEACEFULLY! HE WILL 
NEVER EVEN KNOW 

THE WORD GUILLOTINE 
OR WHAT IT MEANS! 
THEY DO NOT HAVE 
SUCH THINGS IN ff 
AMERICA J 


Avo PIERRE OUYAL OPENS THE DOOR 
AND SEES HIS SON... 


PAPA / COME 
ANP SEE! I YY on--GAAAA 
MADE A PLAY 
TOY ALL BY 

MYSELF... 


Le LAST CHAPTER! 


Men! DON'T TRY TO WRITE A BOOK 1F YOU FEEL LIKE TOM LANFRY! TOM 
WANTED 7O WRITE ANO WAS AFRAIO HE COULON'T.., HE SHOULD 
WAVE FORGOTTEN THE WHOLE /0E4 AT THAT POINT, BUT 
HE WAS DETERMINED TO ENJOY H/S OWN FAILURE... 
WE WORKEO REAL HARO AT /T AND IN THE LONG 
RUN HE WON! TOM LANFRY WAS A COMPLETELY 
SUCCESSFUL... FAILURE! 


TOM, IT SHOULD ZUM JUST 
THINK YOUD BE A CRITIC! T 
PROUD OF YOUR- 


GIVEN A_ DIFFERENT 

GIFT! WE HAVE TO WORK 

WITH WHAT WE HAVE! IF BE! I WANT TO 
ITS IN YOUR STARS TO BE / WRITE A FINE 


A CRITIC...THEN YOU NOVEL... A WORK 
SHOULD BE “THANKFUL! OF GENIUS...AND 
ALL I CAN TURN OUT 
‘S DRIVEL 1 area 
iOW A 


PUBLISHER! 


TM A FAILURE... EVEN OD TKEEP YOU WAITING, @ [YOU COULD WRITE THAT BOOK, 
THOUGH TO THE WORLD 1 TOM? WHATS THE MATTER ¥ | TOM! THE ONLY THING THATS 
LOOK LIKE A SUCCESS! I ..YOU LOOK TERRIBLY UN- J | HOLDING YOU BACK IS AN OVER- 
WONDER HOW MANY OTHER | f 4 | DEVELOPED CRITICAL SENSE! 
PEOPLE THERE ARE...IN YOU WANT EVERTHING TO BE 
My POSITION...EATING THEIR] & I AM UNHAPPY, PEG PERFECT...AND THERE'S NOTH- 
HEARTS OUT... CRAVING q ITS THE BOOK...THE ING IN THE WORLD THATS 
SOMETHING THEY WILL BOOK I CAN'’T WRITE! | | ABSOLUTELY FLAWLESS. TRY 
aa IM TORTURED BY IT. | | TOM, TRY HARD.... 
| --CAN‘T GET IT OUT eee 
OF MY MIND! 


TOM, THE SELDEN 


OH,TOM YOU'RE SPINELESS! 
COMPANY IS HAVING SOMETIMES I THINK YOU 
ITS ANNUAL $10,000 x ENJOY MAKING YOURSELF 
CONTEST FOR A SUFFER...THAT YOU DON’T 
BEST FIRST NOVEL. i) REALLY WANT TO WRITE AT 
WHY DON’T YOU EN- y 2 
TER IT? z. 


PUBLISHING 


ME ? PEG, DON‘T 
BE SILLY! THAT 
SELDEN CONTEST 
ATTRACTS SOME 
OF THE BEST 
YOUNG’ WRITERS 
IN THE COUNTRY! 
TD JUST BE 
MAKING A FOOL 
OF MYSELF! 


) ry 
~eo= 


+..1 UNDERSTAND YOU'RE A QUITTER 
AND A COMPLAINER AND I DON’T IN- 
TEND TO WASTE My LIFE LISTEN- 
ING TO YOUR MOANING! GOODBYE, 
TOM LANFRY! ] 

| 


| 


F 


TOUGH LUCK, FAL! I KNOW HOW YOU MUST FEEL, 
HAVING YOUR FIANCE WALK OUT ON YOU LiKE 

THAT. MIND IF I SIT DOWN? PERHAPS TALKING TO 
A STRANGER WILL HELP YOU FORGET A LITTLE! 


YOU COULD PROBABLY HAVE HER SING- 
ING_A DIFFERENT SONG \F YOU WON 


THAT SELDEN CONTEST, ‘COULDN‘T YOU 
\\( THAT'S RIGHT!! IT WOULD,...SAY, 


NO,NO, I DON’T MIND, SIT DOWN! \\ HOW bo YOU KNOW ABOUT 
THAT CONTEST ? YOU COULON‘T 
A HAVE OVERHEARD 
OUR CONVERSATION! 


OH, NO NEED GETTING SO UP- 
SET! I OVERHEAR A 
LOT OF THINGS! 
MATTER OF FACT, 
IN MY BUSINESS, I 
HAVE TO BE CON- 
SIDERABLE OF A 
SNOOP TO FIND 

CUSTOMERS! 


THAT'S YOU ARE A QUEER 
A DEVILISH TELL you I CAW } ONE! you SPEAK 
ATTITUDE! | | GUARANTEE THAT/ PECULIARLY! AS A 
MATTER OF FACT, 
YOU'RE ODD~ 
LOOKING! 


WELL, I HAVEN'T HORNS AND A TAIL, IF THAT'S 
WHAT YOU INFER! BUT ABOUT THE BOOK 


CONTEST... DO YOU OR 
I'M JUST WONDERING _ Q PON'T YOU WANT 
WHAT THE CATCH I$? |\\\S> TO WIN IT? 
YOU MUST HAVE _£ 
A PRICE... 


GAME! IT's . 
WORTH IT... TO 
WRITE MY BOOK... 
MY CONTEST 


I’M NOT ACCUSTOMED) 
TO, IN A MANNER 


\ 5 B, THE TIME TOM AROSE THE 
BUT I HAVE AY I SUPPOSE I'M HARDLY VAGUE, BUT WHY NEXT MORNING, HE WAS LOOK- 


FEELING WE'LL] $0! IT's BOTHER YOU WITH DETAILS! L ING AT THINGS OBJECTIVELY. 
SET ALONG STILL A THINK WE SEE EYE To EYE! THE LITTLE FEARS HE HAD 
FINE! I LIKE LITTLE YOU'LL WIN THE = ~>=—=—J THAT HE HAD ACTUALLY MADE 
THE WAY YOU \ VAGUE, BUT CONTEST AND I'LL AS$TRANGE PACT, HAZ 

THINK... TO A | I'M WILLING SUBMIT MY BILL. VANISHED! 


POINT! NOW | TO FOLLOW | 'M SURE YOU WONDER WHO THAT CHARACTER 

DO WE HAVE / YOUR ADVICE...) WON'T OBJECT / IT: WAS? HE MADE A REAL ACT 

AN UNDER- A_WHY NOT To My OUT OF BEING A ZHARACTER} 

STANDING KNOW WHERE TO IN THE,COLD CLEAR LIGHT OF 

BETWEEN FIND ME... DAY ITS GOOD FOR SOME HIGH 
usz cE -CLASS YAKS! 


Leaucs AS HE WOULD, TOM KNEW HIS CON- Tron REALLY MEANT WHAT HE SAID. WHEN PEG 
VERSATION WITH THE STRANGER HAD BEEN DROPPED IN AT HIS APARTMENT LATER THAT DAY... 
VERY EXCITING..- HE KNEW, IF HE EVER EX~ 
PECTED TO SEE PEG AGAIN, HE HAD TO AT WELL, YOU'RE CERTAINLY NO, I DON’T THINK 
LEAST TRY AND WIN THE SELDEN CONTEST. NOT LOSING ANY TIME, THAT HAD ANYTHING 
TOM! MAYBE OUR LITTLE ] TO DO WITHIT! T 
LOOK, PEG, HONEY, I’M GOING TO ENTER SPAT YESTERDAY CLEAR’ / THINK I JUST SUDDEN- 
THAT CONTEST! NOW THAT I'VE MADE UP ED UP YOUR MIND FOR Ly CLEARED THE 
MY MIND....1/M POPPING WITH IDEAS! CAN‘T i ou! COBWEBS FROM MY. 
WAIT TO GET STARTED! IN FACT, TM - BRAIN 
TAKING A LEAVE OF ABSENCE FROM THE 
PAPER TO DEVOTE MY ENTIRE TIME TO 


THAT'S 
THE TOM _LANFRY 
I THOUGHT I WAS IN 
LOVE WITH! ILL HELP 
YOU ALLI CAN! ITS 
WONDERFUL! 


WHY, EVEN THIS: WELL, I LIKE IT MYSELF! 
ROUGH DRAFT 1S FIRST THING lL EVER WROTE 


TERRIFIC, TOM! THAT I DID LIKE! I SEEM TO 
WONDERFUL! HAVE AN INSPIRATION. 


Tom SENSED THE DOUBT, ALMOST DIS- 

HONESTLY FEEL I AM GOING TO } YOURE SO BELIEF IN PEGS VOICE..... 

WRITE A WORK OF GENIUS....A / CONFIDENT 

LITERARY MASTERPIECE THAT ... BUT YOU DON‘T THINK I CAN DO J 1M soRRy, 

WILL STACK UP WITH THE BEST Len IT! YOU HAVE NO FAITH IN TOM| IF... 

WRITING OF THE WORLD! ME! ILL SHOW YOU! GIVE ME / IF YOU SAY 
YOU CAN DO 

IT...THEN 1 BELIEVE 

YOU CAN! I'LL GO 

Now, SO YOU CAN 

CONCENTRATE. 


v+:L CANT EXPLAIN IT...BUT I IM GLAD 


Bone INTO THE NIGHT TOM STUCK TO HIS 

TYPEWRITER. EVEN WHEN HE WAS SO 

WEARY HE COULD SCARCELY HIT THE KEY 

BOARD SOME IMPULSE RIGIDLY HELD HIM 
RIVETED TO THE SPOT...... 


FOUR A.M.{ I/VE GOT TO GO INTO 
THE OFFICE AND CLEAN 

uP SOME STUFF! I’LL 

BE DEAD....BUT ICAN‘T 

SEEM TO MAKE MYSELF A\ 


HE DOESN’T EVEN SToP.! 


HEAR ME_I‘M WORRIED 
HES NOT HIMSELF! 

THIS SUDDEN CHANGE 
:-. THIS CONFIDENCE... 
THIS ALMOST FANATICAL, 
DESIRE.... WHAT HAS. 
CHANGED HIM THIS WAY? 
IT WORRIES ME! 


4 wow! You WHAT KIND OF J LAY OFF fs WILL YOU STOP 
s SURE NEED A | BOOK ARE Guys! BOTHERING ME! 
TOM SHAVE! WHO's / YOU_WRITING2 ) T'VE YOU HAVEN‘T EATEN IN \ IF YOU CAN*T 
STEPPED ‘ SOMETHING ON / BEEN DAYS! YOU'LL KILL YOUR- | KEEPQUIET, 

INTO THE | YOURTAILOR,< Skip ROW? WORK~ SELF! YOU CAN’T KEEP 
OFFICE LANFRY! ING ALL THIS PACE UP! PLEASE 
THE NEXT | BETTER NOT NIGHT! AND. 
DAY, LET THE T INTEND TO 
TO CLEAN |THE EDITOR KEPT RIGHT ON 
uP SEE YOU! 4 WORKING ALL 
SOME ODDS NIGHT UNTIL T 
AND ENOS FINISH THAT BOOK 


PRIOR 
TO TAKING 
HIS. 
LEAVE OF 


Weees PASSED, WEEKS IN ~ f CALM DOWN! NO TM A GENIUS! 
WHICH TOM LANFRY KEPT HIM- DO YOU HEAR? I OWE IT ALL 
SELF LOCKED FROM THE WORLD [ ITS FINISHED! TO A TOTAL 

THE STEADY CLICK OF HIS TYPE- | My MASTER- STRANGER! L WAS AFRAID 
WRITER COULD BE HEARD DAY PIECE! FINISHED HE KEPTHIS ) THIS WOULD 
AND NIGHT. ON THE RARE BARGAIN ! HAPPEN! HE 
©CCASIONS WHEN HE LET PEG oo 3 Pp , 7 


BE ILL TOM, 
PLEASE, 
EST PIECES OF WRITING THE CALM DOWN! 
WORLD HAS EVER SEEN WILL 


TOM, DARLING, STOP 

JUST A LITTLE WHILE! 

YOU HAVEN‘T EATEN 
YOU ACT LIKE 


Tee COCTOR WAS THERE IN ANG FOR THIS? THIS IS THE LEU Ee TRO Va Beta ie 


MINUTES, BUT EVEN IN THAT BRIEF | PRECIOUS MANUSCRIPT? ANYONE SEES IT AND TRIES 
TIME TOM FELL OFF INTO.A DEEP | wuaT a ae 1 ee 3 B] TO DESTROY TOM: SOME~ 
SLUMBER... AFTER PAGE OF THE DAY WHEN HE'S WELL 


WHOLE LAST 
CHAPTER, TO FINISH HIS BOOK THE 


DOCTOR! HE was R/GHT WAY‘ NO BARGAIN 
WRITING A 
BEAUTIFUL 
NOVEL AND 
THEN THIS... } 


THIS MANS COMPLETELY EX- 
HAUSTED! HE'S OVERWORKED 
HIMSELF TO THE POINT WHERE 
HES NOTHING BUT A WORN, 
EMPTY SHELL! I’M AFRAID, 


VERY MUCH AFRAID, HELL BE 
A LONG TIME GETTING WELL 


I'VE TRIED TO 
REASON WITH HiM, 
DOCTOR! IT SEEMED 
AS THOUGH HE DIDN’T 

HEAR ME....AS 
THOUGH HE WERE IN 
ANOTHER WORLD. 


TOMI'S CASE /(T WAS HIS HEALTH WHICH 
WOLLO GE SLOW 7O RETURN, BLT /T 
WOULD RETURN...ANO PERHAPS THEN 
HE'D REALIZE WHAT A TRULY LUCKY 


KA 


NWS ARTIST 


y 


ee 
x) 
Vy) \ 


\ 


WAS FILLED WITH THE 


. Zi > 4 
Pau CHAMBRE'S MIND ¥ 
GHOULISH HORRORS OF i] 

ld 


IMS REAL, HE 
HIMSELF_CHANGED TO 
THE GRISLIEST OF 
THEM ALL... 


PAUL'S ONE AMBITION WAS TO WIN THE ACADEMY'S| PALL BROODED OVER HIS FAILURE AN 
GRAND PRIZE FOR PAINTING AND SCULPTING... WHILE HE WAS WALKING THE STE! 


YOUR WORKS IN THE HOW CAN THEY EXPECT HMM.,, AN OUT OF TOWN GIRL LOO! 


aE 
FIELD OF HORRO! REALISM WHEN MY WORK EMPLOYMENT... WONDER... MAYBE I CA 
ic, A 1S PURELY IN THE REALM GET MORE REALISM IN MY WORK / 


OF UieheD State bse seca! 
faces | 
S==|| 

= 


Me. : 
BUT THEY LAC 


PAUL OFFERED THE GIRL EMPLOYMENT 
AND TOOK HER TO HIS GRIM MANSION 
WHICH SPRAWLED IN THE PALE MOON- 
LIGHT LIKE SOME DEATHLY FUNGU! 
ON THE ISOLATED MOOR... 

are 


IM SURE YOULL BE THis HOUSE..IT- 
COMFORTABLE HERE! IT GIVES ME THE 
TOMORROW MORNING CHILLS! 
WE'LL BEGIN TO 
WORK! 


= 


LATE THAT NIGHT, THE GIRL WAS AWAKENED BY THE SOUND 
OF A TRAP DOOR OPENING IN THE CEILING, AND--- 


VARRGGH! 
WEILL START WORK TONIGHT... 
BUT IT MUST COME AS A / HELA i 
SURPRISE TO HER.,.A SURPRISE, * S 
AND A SHOCK / 


AND,OBSERVING THE PRO- 
CEEDINGS WITH THE COLD, 
GIMLET EYES OF SOME 

REPTILIAN MONSTROSITY... 


MY PUPPET DOES ITS 
WORK WELL! REALISTIC 
HORROR THEY WANTED. 
WELL, TLL GIVE IT 
TO THEM! 


R i= : 


THEY WERE RIGHT! MY DEPICTIONS OF 
HORROR BID LACK REALITY...BUT WAIT 
UNTIL THEY SEE THE PAINTINGS AND 
SCULPTINGS I EXHIBIT NEXT YEAR! 
I'LL CALL THIS ONE... 


ALL THAT NIGHT, PAUL 


WORKED FEVERISHLY, AND 
BY MORNING... N 


\ 


“i |\\ 
«. 


Pop THE NEXT FEW MONTHS, (HE GIRL'S MIND WAS A SPINNING COREG FI ORR AS 
THE MAD ARTIST PAINTED HER.,,EACH POSE MORE GRUESOME THAN THE Ni 


AETER A WHILE, PAUL CHAMBRE: DID 
‘NOT HAVE TO ARRANGE POSES... 


THERE'S one HORROR I HER 
NOW... JUST AS SHE IS... 


BUT CHAMBRE'S MASTERPIECE 
Mee TO BE DONE.,, ONE 


Down Tite LONG CORRIDOR 
SHE WALKE: 


HAN 
IN ANY OF THE PAINTINGS 
L'VE DONE BEFORE / Z 


» | HE--HE FORGOT TO LOCK 
THE DOOR... MAYBE... 
MAYBE AT LAST I CAN BE 

FREE! PLEASE.,,LET 

ME BE FREES 


BUT INSIDE. I'VE BEEN WAITING FOR 
YOU ;MY DEAR, THA 


E; if 
THIS ONE NO HOPES 


FROM THAT MOMENT ON, HER ___\ {ONENIGHT.., 

WITHERED SHAPE SEEMED TO LOSE 

ALL LIFE! ENDLESSLY SHE SAT; THAT PRIVATE DETECTIVE 
MUMBLING HALF WORDS INTO SAID MY SISTER WAS 
bg rea aag BEFORE SHE WAS REPORTED | 


EVER ONE OF 
HIS ROOMS... 
is 


i 


i) 


AS 
a 


/ 


BRONZE HE USES TC 
CAST HIS STATUES... 


WH--WHO ARE YOU? NOo--No-- 
NOT IN THERE / THAT BRONZE 
IS MOLTEN... [T'S 

AED HOT // 


I AM GOING TO WATCH IT 
HARD 


WATCH YOU.,, SLOWLY BEING 
IMPRISONED IN A COFFIN 


GET IT OFF! 
(GET IT OFF! 
AAAAM... 

IT BURNS! 


[_S00Nn.. \eome SISTER, THE 
BRONZE IS HARD/ 
SOON HE WILL DIE_,, BUT 


I WISH HE'O LIVE FOREVER’ 
LIKE THAT! 


EN... L AM GOING TO 


OF BRONZE / 


ELENA'S BROTHER NEVER /NFORMED 

THE POLICE, AND HAD CHAMBRES: 
BRONZE STATUE DELIVERED JO 
THE ACADEMY !..GOME WEEKS LATER. 


TOO BAD CHAMBRE'S. 
DISAPPEARED AFTER 
DOING SUCH 
BRILLIANT 

WORK! 


YES, CHAMBRE FINALLY 
WON THE GRAND PRIZE... 
AND HIS "MASTERPIECE" 
WAS PERMANENTLY 
EXHIBITED AT THE SALON., 


HE FINALLY. CAUGHT THE 
RIGHT EXPRESSION OF 
REALISTIC HORROR ATA 
MOMENT OF SUPREME. 

AGONY ! IT WONDER... 
WHERE IS HE Now? 


WA 


SATAN'S 
PLAYTHING 


COUPLE OF 
SPRINGS, BU 
IT WILL KILL.-.. 
UNLESS IKILL 
IT Fist! 


"Y 
till, | 
im 2 


% 


y 
i 


7 
>) 


Que CURTAIN RISES ON THE FIRST 
ACT OF OUR STORY AS NED CHAMBERS 
AND HIS SON TOMMY, ARE OLIT FOR A 
WALK .LET NED TELL THE STORY IN HIS 
OWN WoRPS:“IT WAS A BEAUTIFUL 
DAY, THE WORLD SEEMED FILLED 
WITH GOOD,LINTIL WE ROUNDED 
THE CORNER AND SAW THE LITTLE 


LooK, DAPPY, \ NO TOMMY: You 
LITTLE MEN HAVE ENOUGH 
THAT WALK/ TOYS! 
CAN L_HAVE 

ONE, PLEASE? 


@£ GAVE THE ANSWER AUTOMATICALLY. 
.../T WAS THE. REAL REASON. 
INSTINCTIVELY LI RECOILED FROM 
THE PEDDLER AND HIG WAREG..... 
AS ONE WOLILD FROM A SNAKE..., 


ONLY A QUARTER! \NO,DON'T BOTHER 

DON'T BE SO TIGHT, | US! COME ON, 

MISTER/GIVE THE TOMMY / 

KID ANEW TOY FOR 
Luck / 


SOMETIMES BAP 
LUCK COMES TO 
PEOPLE ME AND 
THE LITTLE MEN 
DON'T LIKE / 


@uen AFTER WE GOT HOME , ANP LEILA, TOMMYS MOTHER, ANP 


MYSELF WERE REAPING THE PAPERG...... 


TOMMY, GET ME THE OIL CAN, THAT 
TOYS SQUEAKING IS DRIVING 
ME CRAZY’ 


ITS NOT SQUEAKING, 
DADDY, IT’S TRYING 
TS TALK / 


Ws WE WALKED HOME TOMMY TALKED TO 
THE TOY MAN AND T HAD AN EERIE,UPSETTING 
FEELING THAT IT LISTENED TO HIM...+044- 


You'LL LIKE OLR 
HOUSE, LITTLE 
MAN / THERE'S 
LOTSA OTHER 
TOYS, AND A 
BIG YARP.AND 
ALL KIN@S OF 
STUFFS 


WHAT MAKES ME 
THINK OF BLACK 
MAGIC ANP VOOPOO 
EVERY TIME IT 
LOOK AT THAT 


x BRUSHED TOMMY 'S WORPS 
ASIDE,EVEN THOUGH SOME 
SIXTH SENSE TOLD ME THEY 
WERE MORE THAN CHILDISH 
PRATTLE....- 


BON'T HOLD IT 50 

TIGHT, PADDY! a 

YOULL HURT pac 
its AY 


WIFTER I HANDED THE MAN BACK 
TO TOMMV...... 


THE MAN 


MEAN/YOL) 
SHOULDN'T 


HAVE OILED. 
HIM! 


TALK! 


OH, FOR PETE'S 
SAYS YOU'RE }) SAKE TOMMY, 

STOP IT/ THAT 

MAN CAN'T 


BUT, MOMMy, THE MAN GAN 


TALK....AND HE'S AWFUL MAD J 


AT DADDY! 
THAT'S ENOUGH 
OF THAT/ YOUGET 
4 UPTO BEP AND 
LEAVE THE MAN 
DOWN HERE / 
CHILDREN 
HAVE BIG 
IMAGINATIONS! 
DON'T SCOL 


NED YOU'RE AS 
TOUCHY AS AN 
OLD BEAR/COME 
ON TOMMY, I'LL 
GIVE You YouR 
BATH/ 


MrTER TOMMY ANP LEILA 
WENT UPSTAIRS, GOT 
THE MAN ANP TOOK IT 
OVER TO HIS TOY CHEST 
IN THE HALL... 


I SHOULP THROW 
IT OUT, BUT IT WILL 
UPSET TOMMY 
TOO MUCH / 


KSEVERAL HOURS LATER WHENTI FINALLY 
DECIDED TO TURN IN.... 


LWISH I COULD GET THAT OLD } > 
PEDPLER AND HIS TOY MEN 

OUT OF MY MIND/ SOMEHOW 

THEY SYMBOLIZE. ALL THE 

EVIL I'VE EVER HEARD OF/ 


wali ally 


yy % 


My 


O%% © 
44d % 
Bt wh 


..-THAT LITTLE IMP... HOW PIP 
HE GET OUT OF THE TOY 
CHEST? ANP HOW DIP THIS 
UMBRELLA STANP GET 
OUT HERE IN THE MIDDLE 
OF THE FLOOR 2 IT'S JUST 
LUCK L PIDN'T FRACTURE 
MY SIZLILL ON THAT 
STANP/ 


you pip iT! 
YOU WANTEP 
TOKILL ME. 
YOURE A 
HEX... AN, 
EVILSPirRit 


@y THE TIME L GOT HOME FROM THE OFFICE THE 


NEXT NIGHT, I HAP ALMOST FORGOTTEN THE LEER- 


IN@ MECHANICAL MAN. THEN, AS I GOT OUT OF THE 


YOU, GRIMES 7 BUMP 
YOURSELF ¥ 


FA 


ING THE LAWN, AND 
TOMMY HAP LEFT THAT 
LITTLE TIN MAN OF Hie 
Out. I ALMOST RAN 
OVER IT WITH THE 
MOWER . THENAS I 
PASSED THE 
SUMMER HOUSE... 


PARK..-HAVE TO PUT A BIGGER 
LIGHT OUT....OWWW/ WHAT 
TRIPPEP ME/ 


NED/WHAT ARE 
YOU RANTING 
ANP RAVING 
A®BOLITF YOU'LL 
WAKE TOMMY! 


FELT FOOLISH. HOW COULD 
I EXPLAIN MY ACTIONS TO 
LEILA.I DIDN'T Tey.I WAS 
TOO CONFUSED...AND 
WORRIED...+4- 


UNLESS I’M LOSING MY 

MIND, I COULD SWEAR 

I PUT THAT MAN IN THE 
TOY CHEST... 


A FLOWER POT FALLS OFF ASHELF AND 
NEARLY KILLS ME..-ANP THEREUPON THE 
SHELF WAS THE LITTLE MAN GRINNING ATM 
FUNNY THING IS HOW HE GOT UIP THERE - 
TOMMY COLLPN'T REACH THAT HIGH; IN 
A MANNER OF SPEAKING... a 

> No, OF 

COURSE NOT, 

GRIMES/ 


LEILA ,MAYBE YOU THINK I/M 
CRAZY, BUT I'M WORRIED 
ABOLT THIS TOY MAN... 

I THINK IT’S CURSED! 


OH, NED, QUIT BEING 
60 FOOLISH! YOU'VE 
BEEN LISTENING TO GRIMES 

sTORY...I THINK HE PUT 

THE MAN ON THAT SHELF 

HIMSELF/ THEN HE FOR- 

GOT...HE'S GETTING 

AWFULLY OLD, YOU 

KNOW / 


DADPY, THE MAN |S TALKING 
BETTER ALL THE TIME, HE 
SAYS HE HURTS PEOPLE 
WHO HURT HIM, SO. 

YOU JUST BETTER 

BE REAL GOOD 

To HIM! 


ENOUGH IMAG - 
INATION FOR A 


a DOZEN LITTLE 


HMMM, 
I WONPER! 


rl 


LUCKY THAT EXTINGUISHER was) I 
40 CLOSE.’ BLT I’M AFRAID I 
WAS TOO LATE, EVEN AT THAT! 


‘LL CALL POCTOR THORNTON J} 


@he NEXT DAY WAS SATURDAY. AND 
I WAS HELPING OLD GRIMES CLEAN 
UP THE GARAGE, WHEN,SUPDENLY.... 


DANG THAT TIN MAN? HES ALL 
OVER / WHEN YOU HIT HIM HE 
ALMOST FEELS LIKE HE'S 
ALIVE / 
= KNOW WHAT 
YOU MEAN,GRIMES! 
I FEEL THE SAME 
Way.’ 


Games PIPN'T PULL 
THROUGH, IN FACT, HE WAS 
PEAP WITHIN FOUR HOURS... 
THAT NIGHT, I GAT UP LONG 


IT COULD _BE L’MOVERTIRED) 
OR NERVOUS.IT COULD 

BE MY IMAG- 

INATION/ 

BuT I Don’t 

THINK S0/ J 


WELL,LITTLE MAN, MAYBE I AM. 
@IVING YOU A HARD TIME! HERE 
I/LL WIND YOU UP ANP You CAN 
TAKE A WALK/MAYBE WE CAN 
LEARN 10 BE FRIENDS AFTER 
ALL / WHY NOT? 


YOU'RE POING FINE /CLEAR! ++ WH... WHAT IS THIS ? IT DELIB= 
PATH / HEY/LOOKOLIT.... KEEP} ERATELY TURNED AND CRASHED 
STRAIGHT-! DON'T HIT INTO THE URN /IT‘S UNCANNY... NO— 
BOPY WOULP BELIEVE ME.. 
HAPPENING TO ME = 


nao HAD _ENOLUGH.SHAKILY,Z PUT IT IN THE TOY 

CHEST, MAPE SURE THE CATCH WAS SECURELY FAST- INIT 
ENED, BUT, JUST AFTER DAWN THE NEXT MORNING..--- UNPERSTAND! A 

7 POWN ANP GET THE 

" J i) EXTINGUISHER FROM 
PK 6ASP* COLIGH* FIRE! = THE KITCHEN/T’LL 
LEILAS BED/GOT TO < TRY TO SMOTHER IT 
SAVE HER/ LEILA, x G WITH A BLANKET’ 
WAKE up/ FIRE! a - Lj 

HuRRy’ 


ACCIDENTS, DEATH... i QUICK GIVE ME THAT ) LOOK,;MOMMY, I WOKE 

NOW FIRE! IT'S TOO , EXTINGLIISHER/ / UP EARLY, AND LET MY 

MUCH/I'M GOING LITTLE MAN OUT OF THE 
oS \( TOY CHEST! HE LIKES THE 


Mar WHOLE DAY WAS A HORRIBLE NIGHTMARE TO ME. 
I PIPN'T KNOW WHAT TO D0. IT WAS SILLY, I KNEW, 
To EXPECT ANYONE TO BELIEVE MYSTORY.I KNEW 
IT WAS TRUE. THAT EVENING, AST CAME IN THE 
FRONT POOR......, 


IT...IT EVEN KNOWS 
WHEN I COME HOMES 
IT’S HAUNTING ME / 

I CAN'T TAKE IT 
ANYMORE / IF IM 
NOT CRAZY NOW 

I SOON WILL BE/ 


YOU TOOK THE MAN_ | ON THE FLOOR, T 
OUT OF THE CHEST? } WOUNP HIM UP 
WHERE PIP YOU ANP? HE STARTED 
PUT IT = - TO CLIMB RIGHT 
UP THE sTaiRs/ 


MAYBE THAT/LL TAR I APPROACHED THE BATTERED IT'S LATE/ TOMMY AND LEILA 

KNOCK IT APART! LITTLE TOY I WAS TERRIFIEP BY THE ARE ASLEEP/I/LL HAVE TO 

I HOPE IT POES/ SIGHT OFA PROP OF BLACK BLOOD, TAKE THE GUEST ROOM / 
O0ZING FROM ITS BOP’ OUR ROOM Is STI LL RUINED 


By THE FIRE / 
. SATAN/S BLOOD / THIS HOUSE 
1S CURSED! WHAT CAN I POF 


iT LOCKEP TOMMY AND LEILA‘'S POOR,THAN LOCKED IT'S AFTER TOMMY! I'VE GOT TO 
MYSELF IN THE OTHER GUEST ROOM, AFTER FIRST STOP IT/ TLL SHOOT.,.T/LL TAKE 
GETTING MY GLIN....I HAP HARDLY LAI? POWN WHEN...| A CHANCE ON BEING 
y c LOCKED UP AS A 
IT'S INHUMAN! IT’S AFTER ME / LUNATIC / 
WHAT WILL L PO/ WILL BULLETS 
STOP IT? 


MISSED! IT/S THE DEVIL 
HAVE Yo! 


OH, NEP, 


ITSELF IT'S SO CLEVER’ 


MISSED IT AGAIN! IMTOO EXCITED. 
q HAVE TO STEAPY MYSELF / 


IT YELLED/I'D SWEAR IT! IT WASN'T THE 
SOUNP OF THe FAN...IT WAS THE LITTL 
AN: 


—— 


NED/ WHAT. 


ITS RUN IN My ROOM! 
YOURE RIGHT, NEP /.IT 
ISN'T A Tov’ 


+. WHATS HAPPENING| 
LI LOST YOUR MIN? 
DARLING/ < 
WATCH 
TOMMY, LEILA! 
I'M GOING IN 
AFTER IT/ 


Dag 


@ETTING MY SELF_CAREFULLY,I LUNGED 
FOR THE EVIL LITTLE MONSTROSITY.L FELT. 
ITS METAL BODY TOUCH MY FINGERS FORA 
BRIEF INSTANT...-- 


fis LONG AS I LIVE, I'LL INSIST THE LITTLE 
MAN ACTUALLY SCEEAMEP OUT INAGONY AS 
IT HIT THE FAN-BLADES. 


¢ PLISHED TOMMY ANP HIS MOTHER OUT OF THE 
ROOM, AS THOLIGH THERE WAS A CORPSE INIT... 


WAS LIMP, WORN OUT, JITTERY, BUT NO 


LONGER AFRAIP. THE CLAWING FRIGHT 
THAT HAP CLUTCHEP AT ME EVER SINCE WE 
GOT THE TOY MAN WAS GONE 


L—— I’/LL BURY IT INT 
THIS BOX/ 


GO AWAY NOW, PLEASE! \ WHAT HAPPENEP? 
I DON'T WANT EITHER OF { TO My_LITTLE MAN 
YOU TO SEE THIS/ 


MP\THOUGH I WAS NO LONGER AFRAID,.I HAP 
NIGHTMARES THAT NIGHT..... WONPERING HOW 
I EVER GOT MIXED UP IN THIS HORRIBLE 
MELEE. AS I OPENED MY PAPER THE NEXT 
MORNING .....- 


IT SAYS...“ THE DEAD MEN WAs REPLITED 
TO PRACTICE BLACK MAGIC AND HE 
CLAIMED THE LITTLE MECHANICAL 
MEN_HE SOLP COULD BE HEXED 
TO PUTA CURSE ON A BUYER 
B HE DIDN'T LIKE.NATURALLY,NO 
& ONE PUTS CREDENCE IN 

THAT STORY!” THAT'S 
WHAT THEY THINK / 


WHAT'S THIS 2? FUGITIVE FROM LAW FALLS IN 
THEATRE VENTILATING FANS WHILE BEING 
CHASED BY OFFICERS.” HMMM,I WONPER... 
YES.... 1T/S THE MAN WHO SOLD THE TOY 
MECHANICAL MEN / HE WAS CHOPPEP UP 
IN THE HUGE BLOWER VANS 
WHILE TRYING TO ESCAPE 
ACROSS THE er, OF 
—¥ THE THEATRE‘ 
AY 


Zs 


ae 


RR ANVS 


baste \ 


E@nao NEVER BEEN ONE TO BELIEVE IN THE 
OCCULT.... BUT I KNEW DIFFERENTLY NOW! 
I ALGO KNEW I HAP A TERRIBLY CLOSE 
ESCAPE FROM PEATH.....-- 


FOR THE FIRST TIME SINCE WE GOT THAT 
| TOY MAN,I FEEL NATURAL/I CAN UNDER 
| STAND WHAT APEATH HEX DOES To A 
| PERSON NOW/T/LL NEVER 


SCOFF AGAIN! 
#, . 


Glave YOU EVER HAD AN EXPERIENCE WITH THE 
LINKNOWN ¥ IF YOU HAVE,....YOLI CAN SYMPATHIZE 
WITH NEP CHAMBERS. 


Sy ? 
ms, « Lr WOULD SEEM THAT THE TANGLED 
j,| WASTES WAS THE VERY CRADLE OF 
MYSTERY, BUT WHEN JERRY WORTH 
ARRIVED WITH HIS WEIRD CARGO, 
THERE WAS DOUBLE TROUBLE AFOOT 
AND DEATH SANG THE LYRICS TOA 74 
SONG OF Doom! 


, [THat NIGHT...| A DANGEROUS 
FLIGHT, EH? 
HMM! A JOB FORK ME! fy WONDER WHAT OUR MISTER 
LETTER FROM AND MISTER SNYDE fe SNYDE'S IDEA OF DANGER 
THE SKY, MR. SEEMS TO TAKE IT VI is? SOUTHWAYS RUBBER 
WORTH! 5 | FOR GRANTED THAT 'S A BIG_OUTFIT! THIS 
HE'S GOT HIMSELF D HAS REALLY GOT ME 
A Boy! INTERESTED! y 


——$__. 
Comes THE MORN. I UNOERSTAND,Y EXACTLY, FRIEND, I TAKE AFRAID WE / WELL, I SUPPOSE 
‘AS_I EXPLAINED, MRS Y SIR. YOU WANT ]NOBODY'S WORD FOR ANY- WON'T GET WE -MUST WAIT! 
WORTH, my mission Y7O_GET INTO / THING! ANO I ALWAYS Keer | OFF TODAY, \ BUT ILL NOT 
1S URGENT. AND I'LL. [THE INTERIOR “\ my OWN. HERE'S MONEY To | SIR! BUT THE) TOLERATE ANY, 

TELL You WHAT IT 1S. \AND_INVESTIGATE\COVER THE COST.OF youR /| WEATHER MORE DELAY 

THIS THING FOR) PLANE IF IT'S LOST! NOW J REPORTS “\THAN ABSOLUTELY, 
LOOK GooD 

NEW SOURCE OF 

RUBBER... p< 


THIS IS 
That EVENING, AT DINNER... OH-OH! DON'T LOOK ) THE LADY, 7 sit Down, 


NOW, M'BOY, BUT I seNor! 
LADY SAY GIVE you SEEM TO SMELL 
THIS, SENOR. SOMETHING! I'M IN 
s DEMAND TOO MUCH 
oad LATELY! 4 


Zizi. 
LL COME DIRECTLY TO THE THERE ARE REASONS, 
POINT, MR. WORTH. I WORK FOR IMR.WORTH...PERHAPS YOU 
AN AMERICAN DETECTIVE CAN EXPLAIN MY 
AGENCY... AND I'M FOLLOWING PRESENCE BY TELLING 
ROBERT SNYDE. HE ABSCONDED. SNYDE WE ARE SWEET- 
WITH OVER A MILLION OF TO HELP YOU. HEARTS: GOOD NIGHT! 
ISOUTHWAY'S ASSETS... IN CASH. Po BUT I STILL OON'T 
3 " SEE WHY 

YOU DON'T 

HAVE SNYDE 

ARRESTED! 


AS YOU'VE COMPLETED 


REMEMBER, JERRY — 
WE ARE SWEETHEAR 
IT MIGHT BE BEST TO 


AN HOUR LATER, OVER ENDLESS, 
GREEN TANGLE OF JUNGLE... 


YOUR AMOURS, PERHAPS 
WE CAN TAKE OFF. . 


4 
«ii 


/ 
IDDENLY, SOMETHING 


ANOTHER HOUR ANO THEY 4 Su 
WHIZZES PAST WORTH'S 


FLY INTO A SUDDEN 
TROPICAL STORM. -- 


NOSE..- 


WITH BUSINESS, 

MR.WORTH. AS FOR)OVER A MILLION, 

BUSINESS... 

SEE THIS Y AWFULLY COOL. 
WONDER WHICH ONE 


NO,MR.WORTH 5 NOT A BLOW- YW OKAY, LADY. I 
GUN. AN AIR-PISTOL. BUT } NEVER ARGUE 


THE DARTS ARE POISONED. 
BG N you WILL CHANGE 
eae 
Phe Si 

; 


YOUR COURSE 
( ey 


Now FOR, THE 
MATTO GROSSO 
COUNTRY! 


BUT L OON'T. 
UNDERSTAND # 


THIS IS OUTRAGEOUS! 


WIPE! A pART 
FROM A BLOW- 
GUN! BUT 
WHERE DID... 


WE CAN _ALL STOP LYING NOW! YOU, 
ROBERT SNYOE, ARE GOING BACK TO A 
PLACE, WHERE, TEN YEARS AGO, YOU 
CHEATED AND ROBBED MY TRIBE! MY 
TRUE _NAME IS MATI AND I AM_OF 
PURE INDIAN BLOOD! I'M SORRY, 
THAT I HAD TO LIE TO 
you. HE IS WORSE THAN AN 
EMBEZZLER..- 


Two HOURS LATER, AS THE STORM OH-OH! A MOTOR JUST I WAS WRONG! LOOKS LIKE 
GROWS WORSE... PASSED AWAY. I TAKE WE ARE GOING TO LAND IN 
MY VILLAGE 1S see SOMETHING ELSE, UNLESS 
BELOW US Now. on )'5,A4 _ BABY GETS HER NOSE UP... 
? A AND QUICK! - 


IS A FIELO 
WHERE YOU 
CAN LAND, 
WORTH! 


WELCOME, MY 

SISTER. you 

HOLD HARD, EVERYONE. WERE LONG, 

ONE PANCAKE LANDING REMEMBER NOW, BUT WE KNEW THE WHITE 
COMING UP. AND IF MY DARTS ARE YOU WOULD MAN FOR 
MAKE IT, I'LL EVEN STILL POISONOUS... OUR 
FORGIVE YOU FOR, yi AND MY PEOPLE Es JUSTICE! 


LYING TO ME, MATI! WILL BE HERE 
/ mm INTEND TO 


SWALLOW ANY 


J eT : 
ROBERT SNYDE Is LED Away BY THE INDIANS 
AND MATI TAKESMRMOORETO A NEARBY HUT... 00 NOT LET THE FACT THAT HE ISA 
MILLIONAIRE FOOL YOU, MR.MOORE ., HE IS 
ALSO A MURDERER! TEN YEARS AGO 
HE KILLED MY FATHER WITH DART 


SURPRISES THAN A MR.WORTH,AND DO 
BARREL OF MONKEYS! NOT WORRY WE 
BUT WHAT HAPPENS SEEK ONLY TO 


NOW... TO SNYOE ANDO PUNISH SNYDE!: OUR TRIBE MARK AND ESCAPED 


THROUGH THE JUNGLE. IT TOOK 
CAREFUL PLANNING TO LURE HIM 
.S BACK INTO OUR REACH! 


SSS 
SSSss 


MzZantime, ROBERT SNYDE IS | YOU CAN'T HE KILLED My 


GETTING A TASTE OF WHAT | REALLY FATHER, MR. WORTH, 
IS IN STORE FOR HIM... MEAN THIS, BUT DON'T WoRRy...\ ARE NOT 
NO! STOP THEM, ae be 
RE YOU GOING ‘to LET / \IT'S MUROER. 
THEM MUROER ME? a 


FINALLY LURING 
HIM BACK TO 
‘SOUTH AMERICA, 


NY WITH LIES ABOUT 
A NEW RUBBER 
f 
M2 (\ 
Wee ‘ 


A 


S_THE_VILLAGE SLUMBERS THAT NIGHT, |/ 
TH REALIZES WHAT HE MUST DO... 


NO USE TRYING TO KIO MYSELF, L CAN'T 
STANO AROUND AND WATCH THEM MUROER 
THAT CHARACTER: GOT TO DO 


GOOD THING THEY DON'T BUILD 
SOLID WALLS DOWN THIS WAY! 


SOMETHING! 


No 9 
Ano A FEW MINUTES LATER... 
"LL NEVER FORGET 


I'LL TRY_NOT TO HURT you} WORTH! ; 
ANY MORE THAN I HAVE _/ AT LAST: NEVER! 
TO, CHUM. BUT YOU'VE Y/I'D ALMOST NEAR HERE. 

GOT TO TAKE A LITTLE J GiveN uP! al MAYBE WE CAN [BELIEVE THOSE LIES 
NAP; = a £3) FIND A BOAT! _/Y ABOUT ME! 


C'MON, LET'S 
RAMBLE! THEY'LL 


JUST TAKE THIS PIPE AND) SO FAR, SO GOOD, BUT wi es 
THIS IS ONLY THE BEGINNING. ] IN LUC 
ag, MOORE/ 


THE DARTS ALONG...I 

KNOW HOW TO USE IT. 

COME IN HANDY IN THE 
JUNGLE: 


DISCOVER US 
Gone any dA 

» MINUTE! fF Yi \ Nb 
b pt 


I_OWE MY LIFE TO YOU, 
MOORE I WON'T FORGET! 
AND I'M A WEALTHY AND 
IMPORTANT MAN. YOU'LL 
NEVER HAVE TO WORRY 
ABOUT MONEY, AGAIN! 


SNYDB, UNTIL YOU'VE 
HEARD IT ALL! I _COULON'T 
LET MATI'S TRIBE MURDER 
YOU... BUT WHEN WE GET 
BACK, I'M TURNING YOU OVER 
TO THE AUTHORITIES AND 
LET THEM INVESTIGATE THE 
— CHARGES! 


IT FROM NOW ON, 
BROTHER... LT WISH 

THIS TRIP WASN'T A 
REALLY NECESSARY +, 


TRACK MIND. 
DROWNING... BUT 
HE HOLOS ONTO 
THE BLOWPIPE 4, 


Ne 


MOORE! A FALLS! 
W...WE'RE GOING 
OVER! I CAN'T 


'D TRADE ALL_YOUR 

THANKS, SNYDE, FOR, 

A LITTLE DRY TOBACCO! 
WHAT A mess! 


YES, WORTH ! TWICE YOU SAVED 
MY LIFE, AND NOW I MUST TAKE 
YOURS! A PITY THAT YOU SAID 
YOU INTEND TURNING ME OVER 
TO THE AUTHORITIES: IF IT 
HADN'T BEEN FOR THAT... FO) 


A 
BACK AT 


WHEWW! You MAY. 
MR. WORTH— 
YOU KNOW THAT, 


now! 


ij 


Ni AN, 


L/you'RE SWEET, 
Too, BABY, BUT 
I OON'T LIKE 
YOUR IDEAS 
ON REVENGE! 


PLAY AT BEING 
LET'S LEAVE 


SWEETHEARTS... 


AND NOW GOING TO 
MURDER ME! A BOA- 
CONSTRICTOR IS A 
LOVABLE PET ALON: 


=al THE VILLAGE... 
ME. WE LET YOU ESCAPE 


ANDO FOLLOWED. I WAS SURE 
HE WOULD SHOW HIS TRUE 


AND THE NE 
DAY, MOORE 
STARTS THE 
LONG TREK 
HOME... 
hy! 


i 


ISGSIDE \ THE AIR, 


O/ 
, i 4 
x 


iN 


MMMM 


») 


TRY TO RESCUE 
SNYOE. THAT You 


E—— COLORS 
= BEFORE 


tl 


A COUPLE OF WEEKS ANO 
I START SHOPPING FOR A 
NEW CRATE! MEANWHILE 
NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT... 
EXCEPT JAGUARS, BOAS ANO 
FEVER! WELL, I'LL HAVE SWEET 
MEMORIES, IF I LIVE 

TO ENJOY THEM: 9 


Mf was. 4 wed 

ANO EERIE TALE 

THAT THE LITTLE 
DOCTOR HAD TO 

TELL — A SICKENING 
STORY oF TORTURE ® 
ANC TORMENT ToLo ®& 
70 THE SOUND OF ®& 
HOLLOW LAUGHTER /N 
THE BACKGROUND! ONLY 
DEATH COULD BREAK 
THE SEAL ON THIS MAN'S 
LPS, COULO MAKE 
HIM REVEAL WHAT 
QREAD KNOWLEOGE 
HE POSSESSED OF 


Que roccy wisn iN 
A SMALL TOWN IN BAVARIA, 


ne NOT LONG AGO... OKAY, POP! JUST 


PLEASE! I MUST— MUST TALK. TAKE IT EASY 


HEY! LOOKS §=W PLEASE, TO YOUR COMMANDING ) NOW! you CAN 
LIKE THAT OLD | AMERICAN | | OFFICER! VERY—_ _/sEE commAND- 
GENTLEMAN'S | SOLDIER, _ IMPORTANT ING OFFICER! SEE 
IN TROUBLE! A) HELP ME! : A DOCTOR, TOO! 


SSS 


Mares LATER IN AN ARMY DISPENSARY... 


MUST TALK: 
I HAVE NOT \GO ANY (S IT THAT YOU 
LONG —PLEASE,) MOMENT! / \WANT TO TELL 


Re? 


CAN YOU GOING FAST 
TALK A LITTLE ) MAJOR! BUT JILL 
LOUDER, SIR? KEEP TRYING ! 


FIRST! FINALLY 


THEN ONE NIGHT 
THERE CAME A 
KNOCKING AT 
\. THE DOOR..- 


ANNY, 


y 
H 
A 
H 
‘ 


y ey WAS RIGHT! THEY WORE NO UNIFORMS, Ye 
BUT I -KNEW WHAT THEY WERE..- —— 


I—I AM HEINRICH ZELLER! © 


Wr B-BEFORE THE WAR, IN BERLIN, 
PLEASE—1 \ /HE's RIGHT) \/I'M THE COMMANDING 
MAJOR! MAY | OFFICER, SIR! WHAT 


I WAS A WELL- KNOWN PLASTIC 
SURGEON: B8-BUT THE NAZIS | 
DID NOT TRUST ME ANDSOTY 
RETIRED AND CAME TO THIS 
VILLAGE TO LIVE! JUST MYSELF 
AND MY— My 
DAUGHTER. MY 


Mere WA? SOMETHING ABOUT THAT 
KNOCKING THAT CHILLED MY BL000/ 
LZ HAO HEARO (7 BEFORE... 


FATHER: \/ NONSENSE, LITTLE ELSA! 
ec (Hed IT'S PROBABLY ONLY ONE 
AFRAID! | OF OUR NEIGHBORS! THE 
WAR IS OVER! THE NAZIS. 

ARE BEATEN! 57% 


AND DON'T ! / BE BRAVE, 

TRY ANY- ELSA! EV=RY- 
THING WILL BE 
ALL RIGHT! 


- OQROVE FOR HOURS THROUGH THE 
COLO NIGHT? AT LAST WE WERE HIGH 
IN THE BAVARIAN ALPS -.. 


Es: WAS TAKEN AWAY ANO I WAS 
THRUST RUDELY INTO A LARGE ROOM... 
aay 


ABOUT TIME, YOU Swine! J 


YOU ARE LATE! IS THE 
DOKTOR WITH 
You? 


ALMOST THERE, HANS! 
MAKE SURE THAT THESE 
NO TWO 00 NOT SEE TOO 


JA! THEY WILL 
MAKE NO TROUBLE- 


NOT IF THEY WISH HIM! HE IS 


READY TO 


YOU MAY HAVE FORGOTTEN ME, HERR 
DOKTOR ZELLER, BUT I HAVE NOT Es, 
FORGOTTEN YOU! YOU WERE THE UNWOUND THE BANDAGE! EVEN THEN im 
BEST PLASTIC SURGEON IN ALL GERMANY! \ Z KNEW WHAT I WOULD SEE... —= 
x NOW YOU WILL MAKE P = ; 
ME A NEW FACE! URRY, YOU YES, SIR: T—L AM 
BEGIN! FOOL, HURRY! SLOW TONIGHT! BUT 
L MUST BE I WILL HURRY! 
ON MY way! —— 


HA DOES IT SEEM y HE TERRIBLE SHOCK SET MY NERVES 


4El LIKELY, SWINE? NOW \ 70 SCREAMING, BUT Z KNEW WHAT EZ 
YOU! y-you\GET TO WORK AT } MUST Zo... . 


DID NOT DIE } ONCE! YOU MUST $0 HE LIVES! THE ARCH- 
CHANGE MY FACE FIENO OF ALL TIME! 15 HE 
| UTTERLY— AND UC 70 GO FREE AFTER ALL 
MINO YOU DO NOs I WILL 0 WHAT THE 
NOT BOTCH IT! RUSSIANS ANO AMER/CANS 
4 E& COULD NOT! 


YES! DIE, BEAST! MURDERER! 

I TAKE REVENGE FOR ALL 

YOU HAVE KILLED AND 
ge RUINED! 


4 KNEW THAT IT MEANT THE OEATH OF 
MYGELF —ANO ELSA! BUT I WAS 
DETERMINED THAT ADOLF HITLER 
WOULOB NOT ESCAPE... 


I LOSE NOTHING, REALLY, 
AND. GAIN EVERYTHING / 
THEY WILL SURELY Kil 
US BOTH EVEN IF I 
PERFORMED THE 
OPERATION! 


WILL YOU HURRY, 
OLD MAN! WE 
HAVE LITTLE 


Whe Guaros WERE 
ON ME LIKE VICIOUS Wey G64T ME UNMERCIFULLY, BUT I 


DID NOT CARE! I WAS HAPPY. 


Y KILL ME IF 
you LIKE! r— 


HAH-HAH— I 
BA KiLLeD THAT 
: MONSTER! 


DID YOU REALLY 
THINK WE WOULD NOT 
TEST YOU, HERR 

DOKTOR? A GOOoP 
THING, I SEE! BUT 
I HAVE LOST MY 

DOUBLE — AND You, 
HERR DOKTOR, HAVE: 
LOST YOUR LIFE! 
FAREWELL! 


MEN 4 STRANGE SILENCE FELL ANO 
I HEARD AN El CHUCKLE! WHEN I 
GLANCED AT THE DOOR, MY HEART 
STOPPED BEATING... 


HUH! y- you! r— 
YOU TRICKED 
ME! 


4. SHOULD HAVE KNOWN, OF COURSE! THAT 


BEAST WAS LUNOYING — YET I TRIEO.. 
FOUL SWINE! YOU TRICKED 
ME, BUT I'LL KILL YOU YET! 


ELSA! MY 
CHILD— 
JAAAAA— 


SCREAM, 
OLD MAN! 
NO ONE 

CAN HEAR 


\ \ Sa ; \ 


HURRY—HE 
FIGHTS Like | JUST A 


FILTH! KILLERS! 
MAD! 


SECOND Jf SHAME OF GERMANY! 
YOU CAN KILL ME, 
BUT YOU WILL 
NOT ESCAPE! 
NONE OF 
YOU WILL 
EVER 


Be ee rece AWAY, Z 
HEARD MY LITTLE ELSA 
SCREAMING... 


ELSA! MY DAUGHTER! 
WHAT ARE THEY DOING 
TO HER? 
YOU'LL 


KNOW SOON 
ENOUGH, OLD 


ELSA! MY—(S08)- 
LITTLE ELSA! 
WHY— WHY DID 
THEY HAVE TO. 

, KILL YOUS 


YOU WILL 
NEVER TELL 
ANYONE THAT 
THE FEUHRER IS 
STILL ALIVE! 


Sy 


cs 


HEAVY FOR SUCH #8 
ALITTLE MAN! 


CONTINUED ON THE BACK COVER 


TZ:E MONSTERS 


¥ Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the ‘‘Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster, that 


creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 


his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones. A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee. 

Just send $1.00 plus 25c to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 


Adults and children alike gasp and laugh with 
delight when they see these wonderful and 
unusual pets from the sea. These curious crea- 
tures with heads like little horses, are unlike 
any fish. They swim and move through the 
water without any apparent effort. They hitch 
themselves by their tails to anything they can 
grab including each other. When you look at 


them, they look back at you. They sail around, 
a s 
Exciting, | 


they feed themselves, they turn summersaults 
and ‘‘stand on their heads.” The female lays 
the eggs in the male’s pouch and he hatches 
them. The baby sea ponies come out alive 


ready to swim. Sea 
HOURS AND HOURS OF PLEASURE 
You’ll get hours and hours of pleasure setting Horses 


up your Sea Horse Ranch and watching in fas- 
cination how these curious fish—like nothing 
else in the world—swim, play, feed, hatch 
their young. It is a great new interesting and 
educational hobby even if you never had a pet 
before. It is a novel addition for any fish lover 
or collector. 


EASY TO CARE FOR 

And they are easy to care for. You get every- 
thing you need—the ‘‘ranch’’ aquarium where 
they live, the sea trees where they rest, the 
sea salts for creating the right environment, 
the silica sand for a beautiful gleaming bottom 
and enough sea harse food to last for months 
and months. 


Have: e Armor 


Here is what you 


e 2 Live Healthy 
Horses 


aquarium 5'x3x 


Trees 
e@ Sea Horse Food 
e Sea Horse Book 


e@ Cute Pony Heads 

e Curling Grasping Tails 

e Pouches for carrying 
baby sea horses 


e Changing color bodies 


e Sturdy shatterproof 


e Sea Horse Ranch 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY ST 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 
ee eee 
JUPLL“SCAN 201% Dept. “72MRO668 SS 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


q Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the cark ~ 
monsters. Send me (> Frankenstein [] Boney the Skeleton 


| enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each. I 
If | don’t get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
chase price. 


fa 
7 


New York State Residents please add 5% sales tax.an om al 
0 


nteresting Pets Will Fascinate You 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Order these delightful pets today! You get 
everything you need and you must be de- 
lighted or you may return your sea horse 
ranch for full purchase price refund. Live 
delivery guaranteed! 


FREE TRIAL COUPON -; 


like scales 


rr 3K SK SH Se Se eH = 


get: | | Honor House Department = “7<i5°% | 
a | | Lynbrook, N.Y. 666 | 
I Rush me my Sea Horse Ranch today on your Free 
g Frial Money Back Guarantee offer stated above. I 
2Y¥, Send_.......-..-.- Sea Horse Ranches. | enclose $2.98 I 
4 | I plus 25 shipping charges for each. I 
Name | 
I Address. | 
| City EN f:| eres 4 ee aoe 


N.Y. State Residents please enclose 2% sa 


vf | OLO MAN FINISHES | HMMM— L DON'T ONLY FUNNY THING I GEE IS 
/ . KNOW! SOME- mw HOW HE ESCAPED! THAT I WANT 
f J THING MIGHTY TO KNOW! AND WHY HE WAITED 
FUNNY ABOUT Mm SO LONG TO TELL US THIS! 
DOCTOR ZELLER? CAN YOU 
HEAR ME, SIRZ 


. : Sch im ie 
: < 


Soce 


ses 


SSS 


— 
Soo 
NAMM Sas Si one hd) 


L OID NOT ESCAPE, MAYOR! THEY i A 
KILLED ME, THOSE SWINE! IT HAS $ THE MAJOR ANDO THE CAPTAIN STARE, A } 
TAKEN ME ALL THESE YEARS TO STRANGE ANO HORRIBLE CHANGE COMES OVER 
COME BACK — TO WARN YOU: DO THE BODY, ANO THE AIR 1S FILLED WITH A 
NOT LET AIM ESCAPE! HUNT— 4 FETIO STENCH... 
ANO HUNT— AN? HUNT UNTIL FE HE DID — SOMEHOW! GET 
Tug HE IS DEAD! py GREAT GODFREY: THAT SMELL —THIS MAN 
| [Pe ey! ; H—HE'S A CORPSE! B& HAS BEEN DEAD A 
: 2 aH BUT L DON'T — : om LONG TIME! 5 
HOW COULP HE? })) 


ABSOLUTELY yes! WHEN uy) dt 
| FANTASTIC! ¥ ORUGS HAD NO : 
me BUT SOMEHOW \ EFFECT IL BEGAN — 
, I BELIEVE IT! / TO THINK! HE HAD NO 
HEARTBEAT AND NO 
PULSE! WE'VE SEEN 
A STRANGE AND 
BLE THING 
MAJOR! 


j HTT Lo A rs = : 4 = oe 
/ - | | | AN / : fe ee 
| Li ae es. 


gems UTIBTTITTT i i_ : 
eas HHT a +H 
HE NEXT TIME YOU FASS 


